Es Selamu AleikKum ! | 


Ancient Arabic Order 
Nobles of the Mystic Shrine 


| CEREMONIAL SESSION 


SHAWWAL 
10th Month 


Corresponding to 


THURSDAY, OCTOBER 29, 1908 


| Sd Day 1326 


HW CHANTING ZANOS! REJOICINGS! 
§ OPENING OF THE SECRET VAULTS! 
| ORIENTAL MYSTICISMS! SURPRISES! 


“‘From every part of the desert shall come the sons of 
the true faith, and all cares shall be left behind, and a 
great caravan to Mecca shall go forth.’’—Surah «ii, 19-21 


Arvest BEN. V. SMITH 


GEO. R. HODGHINS 


Recorder Potentate 


Se 


brought in from pasture and everything is in 

readiness for our annual pilgrimage to Mecca. 

It is as unnecessary to state, if words could do 
so, the sights, the scenes, the incidents, the illumina- 
tions, the hallucinations, the hypnotisms, the conglom- 
erations, the disintegrations that will fill the ear, fall 
upon the sight and vibrate in psychic waves upon the 
startled soul at that time, as it is to say the sun is 
dazzling, or the harvest moon is beautiful, or the stars 
are bright. Your longings will be appeased, liquid 
affinities will quench the thirst, and senses will float 
upward in senuous senuosity as it were. Septilateral 
segregations will creep from subdominant stupefacients 
and strike with leviathan force the tonic tone of your 
sensorium, and your spirit will vibrate like angel wings 
in the ambient ether of eternity. These ecstatic ineffa- 
bilities await your coming to participate in this pilgrim- 
age as the love song awaits the erotic thrill of senses 
leaping into adolescence. 


i: Summer days are gone, the camels have been 
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You had better be on hand 


The Initiation Fee is Now Fifty 
Dollars 


At the Session of the Imperial Council held in 

St. Paul last July, Article I, Section ro of the By-Laws 

was by unanimous vote amended to read as follows: 
“The Order of the Nobles of the Mystic 

Shrine shall not be conferred upon any one for 

a less sum than $50, but a Temple may increase 


the amount if desired. This law to become 
operative atonce * * * # 


_ Noble Edwin I. Alderman of Cedar Rapids, Iowa, 
1s now Imperial Potentate, and Noble Benjamin W. 
Rowell of Boston, Mass., was, of course, re-elected 
Imperial Recorder. May Allah protect them and keep 
them from all harm! 

The Session of the Imperial Council for 1909 will be 
held the second week in June, beginning Tuesday, 8th, 
at Louisville, Ky. Kosair Temple of that city extends a 
cordial invitation to Cyprus Temple to be present. 

A ‘Louisville Club” has already been formed by 
the Nobles of Cyprus Temple. The prospects look bright 
for us to be there in large numbers, and under the escort 


via our Arab Patrol we are bound to be one of the “Its” 
in the grand parade. 
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Don’t Forget ! 


It takes money to make 
the mare go. How are 
your dues? 

A large number have al- 
ready paid their 1908 dues, 
which, under our by-laws, 
entitle them to yellow 
cards for 1908, and they 
are in possession of same. 
Quite a number owe dues 
for 1908, however, and 
some even more than that. 
HIST! You should attend 
to this at once as the 
guillotine is sure to fall at 
an early date. 


Reflections of the Recorder 


If I should die to-night, 
And you should come to my cold bier and say, 
“* Here are those back dues I’ve come to pay. 
I say—if I should die to-night, : 
And you should come and say a thing like that — 
V'd rise right up in my white cravat 
And say, "What's that ?” 
If I should awake, and in the distance see 
A friendly Arab making straight for me; 
If I should wake, and in his hands behold 
A roll of notes or pile of glistening gold, 
And he should say: ‘‘ Here are the dues I owe, 
They’re in advance ’’—I think the stunning blow 
Would knock me out. I'd feebly gasp and say: 
“* See here, my boy, you only have to pay 
For what you really owe,’’ and then, = 
From sheer surprise, I'd just drop dead again. 


The following amendment to Article VI, Section 3; 
of the By-Laws was introduced at the last session, and 
action was postponed until our Annual in December: 

“The annual dues of the members shall be 

Three Dollars, Payable in Advance.” 
This is to take effect January 1, 1909. 


“Getbizzy withpetitions” 


O expense is being spared to make this Session ‘“The 
Best Ever,” but this costs alot of money and we 
need candidates to keep the treasury in a healthy 

condition. Now is the time to ‘go for” that friend 
whom you have been importuning for such a long time. 
He will never regret it, nor cease to be grateful to you 
the rest of his life. You know this to be a fact, so Get- 


bizzywithpetitions, as busy as a bunch of hoboes in a 
free soup-house. 


The Secret is Out! 


BOY was asked to write an essay on Masonry, and here is what 

he wrote: ‘King Solomon was a man who lived 5 

years in the country that he was the whole push. He was an 
awfully wise man, and one day two women came to him, each 
holding to the leg of a baby and nearly pulling it in two, and each 
claiming it. And King Solomon wasn’t feeling right good, and he 


oO many 


said: ‘Why could not the brat have been twins and stop this 
bother?’ And then he called for his machete and was going to 
Weylerize the poor innocent little baby, and give each woman a 
piece of it, when the real mother of the baby said: ‘ Stop, Solomon, 
stay thy hand. Let the old hag have it. “If I can’t have the whole 
baby, I won’t have any.’ Then Solomon told her to take the baby 
and gohome and wash its face, for he knew it was hers. He told 
the other woman to go chase hersclf, King Solomon built Solo- 
mon’s Temple and was the father of Masons. He had seven hundred 
wives and three hundred lady friends, and that’s why there are so 
many Masons in the world. My papa says King Solomon was a 
warm member, and I think he was hot stuff myself. That is all 4 
know about King Solomon.’’ 


The Recorder Has For Sale 


Aluminum Cases for 
the Round Visiting 
Cards - - - - - 
Price, 75 cts. each 


Gold Shrine Buttons 
with “Cyprus” on 
Crescent - - - - 
Price, - $1.75 each 


The Politician 


The politician is my shepherd; I shall not want 
during this campaign. He filleth my pockets with good 
cigars; my cup of beer runneth over. He inquireth into 
my family, even unto the third and fourth generations. 
Yea, though I walk through the mud and rain to vote 
for him and shout myself hoarse when he is elected, 
straightway he forgetteth me. Although I meeteth him 
at his own house he knoweth me not. Surely the wool 
hath been pulled over my eyes all the days of my life, and 
I shall dwell in the house of a chump forever. 


The Master Mason 


We never take liberties with the Masons. I mean the F. and 
A. But here is something too good to lose. It really happened ina 
small court in Long Island, and ought to go on record with the 
Grand Master of the State: 

The prisoner was one of the prettiest hoboes that ever wandered 
from Troy. He was typical. But he fell by the wayside and failed 
to convince the policeman that he was really an honest old grafter- 
tramp. ‘‘ Yer honor, I’m a Mason,’’ he whispered to the judge. 

“I’m sorry for that,’’ replied the magistrate. ‘‘ I’m one myself, 
and I hate to lock upabrother. What are the three precious jewels? 


“Yer honor ain’t goin’ to press me too hard? I ain’t been in a 
lodge in 18 years.’ 


“‘Answer the question—softly, in my ear.’’ 


_ Well, if I ain’t forgit the ritual, the three precious jewels is a 
girl, a bird an’ a cold bottle.”’ 


“Ten days,’’ said the judge. 


— 


